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writing letters to all sorts of people, telling them that
he was badly injured, and couldn't work, and that his
only son, Charlie, who would have been a support to
his aged father, had been killed in the wax.
" You'd hardly believe it, but now and then it came
oil, and Henry would get back a note or a postal order.
He seemed to have a gift for writing to the right sort
of people. And his methods were original, I will say
that. He used to get hold of a Sunday paper, and
read all the sensational news. Then he'd pick out the
name and addresses he fancied—I suppose his idea
was that John Brown, acquitted on a charge of murder,
or Mrs. Flighty, having secured a divorce, wouldn't mind
parting with a shilling or two as a thank-offering."
" I suppose there is no doubt that he had a son
Charles, who died in the war?"
" Apparently none. The police had a complaint
about these begging letters, and they made inquiries,
They found the birth certificates of Charles Alcott, born
in this parish thirty-five years ago, the son of Henry
and Mary Alcott.
" They found a record of Charles having attended
school here, and several people remembered him. That
seemed to prove Charles' existence. Henry told them
that Charles had run away to sea early in 1914. And
he produced a letter from the White Cross Shipping
Company, written some time in 1916, telling him that
their vessel, the Patagonian, had been torpedoed off the
Scillies, and that all the crew, among whom was his
son, Charles Alcott, were presumed to have, been lost
with her."
" Presumed," said Dr. Priestley thoughtfully. " That
seems to leave a loophole, does it not?"
" It does. Of course, Charles may not have been
really lost. He may have been picked up by the sub-
marine, and taken to Germany as a prisoner. One never

